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“Come, and let us go up to the mountain of the Lord, and to the house 
of the God of Jacob; and He will teach us of His ways, and we will 
walk in His paths: for the law shall go forth from Zion.”—MiIcaH Iv: 2. 
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[CONTINUED FROM PAGE 402.] 

WHEN the brethren had made these sacrifices and built this house, which 
was dedicated 27th of March, 1836, one day Joseph and Oliver went into 
the temple and retired behind the veil which separated the pulpit from 
the congregation, and bowed down in prayer. As they rose up, there 
appeared the Savior standing on the breastwork of the pulpit, declaring 
that He was the Son of God, that He acknowledged and accepted the 
house and their offerings, and blessed them. Under his feet was paved 
work like amber, and His voice, when He spoke to them, was like the 
sound of many waters. When the Savior had departed, Moses next stood 
on the breastwork, and gave unto Joseph the keys of the gathering of the 
house of Israel. This was before anything was said about the gathering. 
No Elders had gone to England then, it being April 3, 1836. Then Elias 
appeared and gave unto him the keys of the preparatory Gospel; and 
last of all came Elijah and gave to him the keys of turning the hearts 
of the fathers to the children and the hearts of the children to their fathers. 

Think what a glorious manifestation of heavenly powers and truths 
that was? If we never had another temple but that, these visions would 
stand for an abiding witness to this generation for eternal salvation or 
eternal condemnation, and go down to succeeding generations with like 
eternal import. But it was only about five years after that we were build- 
ing another Temple in Nauvoo, and the Lord there revealed things that have 
been kept hid from before the foundation of the world. Are we sensible 
of what the Lord is doing for us? In that temple He conferred upon 4 
few hundred of the brethren and sisters ordinances which should give 
them power to resist the Evil One, triumph over the great afflictions of 
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that terrible exodus, and succeed in coming here, planting a Zion and 
establishing the Church of Christ in these mountains, of which, my 
brethren and sisters, you are the blessed fruits. 

How abundant has the Lord blessed us in these things— beyond all 
measure of calculation! We can say, if we contemplate the thing in its 
true light, that eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, and our hearts have not 
power to comprehend, what is the length, the breadth, the height and the 
depth of the love of God in giving us these things. Then with this we 
have gone to work and built temples here, and the Saints are beginning 
to get the spirit of laboring for the dead. How blessed! My soul delights 
in it! I think of it with a great deal of pleasure, and I wish I could stir 
up some of the brethren and sisters that do not care so much about it, to 
feel more interested in it, because I know it would make them feel very 
happy. Our religion is not in the heavens altogether; it is right here 
with us. We ought to realize that the Lord is not far from us, but He is 
with us continually. Just think of that tabernacle, built in the wilder- 
ness, carried day by day with all sacredness up into the land of Palestine; 
and while it was at Shiloh, a certain sister there was not blessed to have 
any children, and her name was Hannah. She was a good woman, the 
wife of Elkanah. His second wife had children, and Hannah felt sad and 
sorrowful to think that she could not be a mother, too, and have children 
to rise up in her old age and call her blessed. In the first chapter of 
1 Samuel, you may read how she went to the tabernacle, or temple, to pray 
unto the Lord, and Eli, the priest, thought she was fall of wine. He 
watched her lips and saw them move, but heard no voice. He therefore said 
unto her, “How long wilt thou be drunken? put away thy wine from thee.” 

She took all this taunting, but stuck to it unti] the Lord answered her 
prayers and gave to her a nice little boy. That pleased her amazingly; 
she nursed him a year, then carried him to the temple and there conse- 
crated him to the Lord, giving him to Eli, the priest, to train and teach, 
and to bring up in the ways of the Lord. She came once a year and 
brought clothing and such things as her motherly, loving heart had to 
bestow upon him; for she realized that God had heard her prayer. That 
boy became the mighty prophet in Israel, named Samuel. When he had 
been there a while and got to understand things in the temple, one night 
the Lord spoke to him. Of course, he expected it was Eli, and he arose 
and went to Eli and said, “Here am I; for thou calledst me.” But Eli 
said, “I called not; liedown again.” He did so, but was called four times. 
The third time he heard the voice and’ went to Eli. This time Eli per- 
ceived that the Lord had called him; so he said unto Samuel, “Go, lie 
down; and it shall be if He call thee, that thou shalt say, ‘speak, Lord; for 
thy servant heareth.” So he went back and lay down. Again he heard 
the voice. He then said, “Speak, for thy servant heareth.” The Lord 
then gave him a wonderful message for Eli. Eli had got wrong, because 
he let his boys break away from him, and they committed abomina- 
tions in Israel, and the Lord told Samuel to go and tell Eli what should 
befall him and bis house. Soon after, news came to him of the death of 
his sons, and that the ark of God was taken, and at hearing this Eli fell 
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from off his seat backward and broke his neck. This prophet Samuel 
judged Israel many years and anointed Saul and David to be kings over 
that people. He was the man that brought the word of the Lord and told 
of the lifting up of nations and the breaking down of them; and his 
testimonies have come down through the centuries to us, that we can read 
of his origin, of his being brought up in the holy place, and of his great 
ministry in the land of Judea. This is the blessing that came to a sister; 
a lesson to you sisters of the Relief Society and Mutual Improvement 
association. People say sometimes, “Why, it is only a woman.” Eli 
thought so in relation to Hannah. He watched her lips to see what she 
would say while in her earnestness she was beseeching the Lord from her 
spirit, and he told her to go away till she got sober. 

The temples that are built for us in these latter days are the places 
that the Saints ought to resort to, not only to get married, but also to 
seek the Lord. By the way, I want to say to the praise of the people 
here, that it is a great blessing that your young people are getting 
married at proper age and in the temple as they should do. Keep this 
up and encourage this spirit. When you marry those with whom you are 
acquainted, you feel safe and can trust yourselves with each other for 
time and for eternity. It is a joyful thing, of lasting blessing and reward. 
You parents and officers in the Church cultivate this, and keep it so. 
There are places where the brethren and sisters are not doing this. They 
become perverse in their ways, and they do not like the ways of the Lord. 
They love to get after pleasure, and after fashion, and after society, until 
they do not know themselves hardly from the Gentiles, only that they live 
among the Saints. But it is a blessing to you that you are going on care- 
fully and prudently in this matter. Teach your daughters how to become 
mothers as they should do, and teach your sons how to become husbands 
and fathers in the godly sense of the term. This is the great ordinance 
of life which they go to the temple to partake of; and their offspring 
will tell it, and it will be known among the nations. It will be an honor to 
say that this one, and that one, was born in Zion, and in the Morgan 
Stake of Zion. Let me say to the young men, as you grow up to man- 
hood and come to a proper age, it is right in the sight of God that you 
should seek after a partner that is fitting and worthy for you to go with 
to the house of the Lord and start out in the ways of life. This ought to 
be done before you get too old. In one of the nations of the Gentiles a 
man who was past twenty-five years of age and unmarried was looked 
upon with spspicion and as a dangerous character in society. If all the 
brethren and sisters could take so wise a view of the matter as you seem 
to have done here, it would be a benefit and a blessing. Every man when 
he gets old enough, if he has the Gospel in him, and knows the power of 
the eternal covenants of the fathers that are sealed upon us, will want to 
be putting in for a share of those covenant blessings, and to get a 
righteous and holy race planted in the earth, that when he goes hence he 
can feel that though he goes they will perpetuate his honorable name in 
the earth and glorify God in him. The Lord bless you with wisdom and 
understanding, that you may become a wise, healthy, and strong race. 
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Now, I will turn back a little. I was talking about going to the temple 
to get married. When a young man goes to the temple to get married he 
goes a batchelor; when a young woman goes, she goes a maiden. But 
when they are married, he comes home a husband, and she comes home a 
wife. She has changed her name to his. They are married folks, and 
settle down for life. Now, how much of what they heard in that temple 
that day do they remember? They forget most of it over the idea of 
being man and wife. You ought to go to the temple as often as twice 
every year; and if you have not anybody to be baptized for, ask some 
of your friends who have long lists of them, and officiate in their behalf; 
and let these things which were sealed upon you be refreshed in your 
minds. Learn them, keep them, and never forget them, and let them 
steady and help you in all the walks of life. It is said in the scriptures 
that in the millennium those who will not go up to the temple once a year, 
there shall no rain come upon them. The temples are made to go to. If any 
have an earnest desire in their hearts for something they cannot get any- 
where else, there is the place for them to go and pour out their souls; 
and if it is something that they do not want anybody to hear, they can 
make their lips act, as did Hannah of old. If the terrible question of 
divorce is before you for consideration, go to the house of the Lord and 
learn of Him what is the right thing to do and what not to do. For 
things that are done in the temple are of eternal import, of life unto life 
or of death unto death. There was a report made at the end of last year 
of all the baptisms and ordinances that have been performed in these 
three temples ever since they were opened. I will not undertake to give 
you the figures; but there was a vast number of baptisms and ordinances, 
for the living and the dead, which I will not stop to enumerate, and yet 
the work has only just begun. Think of the millions of spirits that have 
departed whose lives and deaths are hid up. If they are in any archives, 
they are where the brethren have not been able to find them. But we 
should get after them; and, if you cannot go, send your sons upon mis- 
sions, and instruct them to go and hunt in the records of, the places 
where your fathers and your forefathers lived, and find them out; and 
when you have got some, though it be but few, when they are delivered 
from their prison houses, they will help you to hunt up more. Do not 
wait till you get a bookfull. We are at work forming connections with 
the dead. The hearts of the fathers are turned to the children, and the 
children to the fathers. You all want to understand that you have a 
right to go to the temple, and you ought to go frequently so as to keep 
these things fresh in your minds. This makes you the sons and daughters 
of God, and makes you to grow up as Elders, High Priests, and Patriarchs, 
honoring God in all the walks of life. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. | 


THE SAMLAG SYSTEM IN NORWAY. 


In 1871 a number of citizens in Christiansand sent in a Bill to the Storth- 
ing praying that retail licenses, by decision of the Municipal Council, 
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might be entrusted to philanthropical societies, or “Samlag,” whose 
“statutes” or laws had been approved by the government, and which 
should apply the surplus derived from retailing brandy to “objects for 
the public good,” and therefore should endeavor to regulate and limit the 
retailing of brandy, instead of promoting it. This was, in principle, the 
same arrangement as at that time was in operation in several Swedish 
towns under the title of “Géteborgs-Systemet.” This law was passed, and 
has been the cause of the class of tavern keepers soon becoming a thing 
of the past, as nearly all the retail licenses have come into the hands of 
Samlags in all towns where sale and retail, according to the laws concern- 
ing their institution, may take place. 

An essential diminution in the number of retailing places, an enhance- 
ment in the price of brandy, and a lessening of its consumption have 
been the consequences of this Samlag system, which Norway, together 
with its neighboring states of Sweden and Finland, hitherto have been 
alone in adopting. Agreeably to the statutes of about the same tenor for 
the present fifty-one Samlags in Norwegian towns, their governing body 
in general consists of three to five members, chosen amongst the share- 
holders at an annual general meeting. These statutes are approved by 
government, and, as they are in force only “for the present,” the conse- 
quence is that government may threaten any Samlag with extinction. 
For a better understanding of the whole of the Samlag arrangement, let 
us see the institution of the Christiania Samlag, the largest of all such. 

This Samlag, which was established by the Christiania Municipal 
Council, began its operations on the Ist of January, 1886. Of course 
its first endeavors were to get all the older retail Jicenses into its 
own hands. Of such retail licenses there were seventy-two before the 
formation of the Samlag, and of these seventy-two a number were “life- 
long,” and could not be taken from the holders except by giving compen- 
sation. Agreeably to the law of May 1, 1880, it was decided that the 
annual compensation, as a rule, shall be the average income of the last 
two years. All the “life-long” privileges were redeemed. The amount of 
the indemnification was at first 22,000 kroners annually, but is now by 
death reduced to 13,000 kroners. The Samlag, as soon as formed, granted 
as many licenses as it considered necessary. The number is twenty-seven 
at present. Twelve of these licenses are made use of by hotels and res- 
taurants, the owners of which have been approved of as managers in the 
service of the Samlag; only fifteen thus being really made use of by the 
Samlag’s retailers. From the rule that the Samlag alone shall be allowed 
to retail brandy a few exceptions have been made; the Christiania 
Theater, Victoria Hotel, Christiania Handelsstands Forening, Studenter- 
samfundet, as also Christiania Haandverks og Industriforening, having 
obtained licenses to retail, independent of the Samlag; the hotel, how- 
ever, only to travelers living there, and the other societies to their 
members only. 

Each license granted by the Samlag, besides giving the right to retail 
(serve in glasses), gives also the right of selling brandy in larger quantities. 
In eight of the retail places the sale in bottles is connected therewith. 
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We will now have a look inside one of the retail premises. At the 
corner of a street or near a market-place we see a house with a signboard, 
on which we read, “Kristiania Samlags Breendevins-Udskjenkning,” and 
goin. There is not much comfort to be seen; not a chair that hospitably 
invites the guest to take a seat and enjoy his ease. In this enipty room 
his attention is the easier drawn to the large placards with the austere 
superscription, “Ordensregler” (Rules for keeping order). They do not, 
like the inscriptions in the German taverns, contain exhortations in verse 
and prose to drink and be merry. Harshly and decidedly they inform 
the guest that here the sale is for cash only, and their paragraph three 
says briefly and categorically, “‘When a customer has taken what he has 
ordered he is bound to leave the premises.” This is the one-dram system, 
or, if one will, the minimum drinking system in all its severity. Another 
paragraph forbids “loud speaking” and “tobacco smoking.” This is, on 
the whole, no abiding place for idlers or carousers to sit down and make a 
jovial company, and, with music and fun, drain glass after glass. Almost 
superfluously, paragraph five in the rules for keeping order expresses, 
“There must never be served to anybody so much as it may be supposed 
may lead to intoxication.” Intoxicated persons, children, or minors, must 
simply be shown out of the premises. And that these are not empty 
words will be seen by the statistics of the evictions; in 1891, it appears 
that from the Christiania Samlag’s retail places there had been thus 
turned out 54,898 intoxicated and minors; from Bergen’s thirteen retail 
places, 13,200 (besides 25,246 from the Samlag’s four ale and wine drinking 
places). Very frequently the Norwegian Samlag managers take special 
note of habitual drunkards or intemperate persons, who are then denied 
brandy, even if they at the time are sober. 

In the Samlags there are only served such sorts of brandy as are most 
generally called for (in Christiania, mostly, the so-called “Akvavit,” a 
finer and stronger kind of Norwegian brandy), and in glasses of various 
sizes. The prices, which are placarded in the rooms, are often different 
in the various towns; but it is endeavored everywhere to keep the prices 
as high as possible, in view of the remaining privileged sellers in bottles, 
and the general dealers, and the distilleries’ permission to sell brandy in 
barrels from forty litres or more. Whilst one litre of brandy, in 1870, 
before the establishment of Samlags, when served out in drams at the 
retail places, even in those towns where the tavern-keepers had formed 
societies to keep up the prices, did not fetch more than Kr. 1 17 ore, the 
Samlags now, when serving in drams, make, on an average, Kr 2 22 ore 
per litre, and many Samlags make much more, up to Kr. 5! 

In several of Christiania’s retail places, besides the serving rooms to 
the street, there are separate shops for the sale of brandy in bottles, and 
sometimes also—usually in the second story—somewhat better serving 
rooms, the so-called kafees, where the furniture is more abundant and 
the goods a little finer, whilst at the same time the prices are of course 
higher. 

The retail places are not opened before 8 o'clock, some at 9, in the 
morning, and are closed at 8 o’clock in the evening; the police, however, 
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allow the Samlag’s kafees, on the second floor, to remain open till 9 o’clock 
in the evening during the summer months and till ten o’clock during the 
winter months. The day before Sundays and holidays, according to the 
law of 1845, all drinking places shall be closed at 5 o’clock in the after- 
noon, and not opened again before 8 o’clock on the succeeding weekday. 
As workmen mostly have their weekly wages paid them after 5 o’clock on 
Saturdays, it will be easily seen of what far-reaching importance this 
regulation has been. In several Norwegian Samlags the retail places are 
closed on election days also, and, on the whole, whenever an unusual con- 
course of people takes place in the town. 

Here are some further details. The manager must not appropriate to 
himself any kind of advantage, but must rigidly adhere to the prices 
which the Samlag has put upon the goods, and these prices shall be hung 
up on the walls of the rooms. All possible over-measure belongs to the 
Samlag, and not the manager, and therefore he has not—as formerly was 
the case with the Swedish Samlag, where, besides his salary, the income 
from the sale of ale was left to the manager—any interest in their being 
served under his management the greatest possible quantity. On the 
other hand, the manager shall, on his own account, have for sale prepared 
food, coffee, tea, milk, and chocolate. There are, however, in Christiania 
so many cheap and good eating establishments for the working class that 
the Samlag’s manager’s sale of food, milk, &c., does not play the part it 
does in Sweden. The manager has to keep the premises clean, neat, 
sufficiently lighted and warmed, and look after the waiters. Besides his 
business as manager he must not have any other. All kinds of brandy 
must be kept in and served out of vessels or glasses belonging to the 
Samlag, and bearing its mark. A book is kept with the manager in 
which he is debited for the goods he has received at the sale prices, and 
credited for the amount paid in. The Samlag takes the inventory, of 
which a list is kept, and according to which the manager is answerable on 
leaving. He has a fixed yearly salary, the amount of which varies accord- 
ing to local circumstances, but is always very moderate. The wages to 
the servants, as well as the expenses of warming and lighting, are defrayed 
by the Samlag.—Saturday Review. 


FACTS AND EVENTS. 


Thirteen men started to beat the world’s continuous waitzing record at Denver, U.S.A. 
Eleven of them danced for seventeen and a half hours, when their folly was put a stop 
to by the police and the Humane Society. They were allowed six female partners each. 


The tent of Harris’s Nickel Plate Circus, now exhibiting at Alleghany city, just across 
the river from Pittsburg, U.S. A., caught fire during the performance on Tuesday, June 7, 
from the explosion of a gasoline lamp. Three thousand people were assembled under the 
tent at the time, and in their efforts to escape some of them were severely and others less 
seriously injured. The flames spread rapidly, and some of the cages of the wild animals 
were soon surrounded by the fire, their terrific roars and screams greatly adding to the 
confusion. One of the elephants burst his chain, and, trumpeting furiously, plunged 
through the excited throng, many of whom narrowly escaped death by being trampled 
upon 
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MONDAY, JUNE 26, 1893. 


THE PROPHECY OF JONAH AND SOME OF ITS LESSONS. 


Tue prophecy of Jonah has been subjected to more absurd and irrelevant 
criticism than perhaps any other book contained in the scriptures, and it 
has been the butt of much coarse ridicule. Many have tried to explain 
the facts related in this book on natural principles, eliminating from them 
everything of a supernatural character. They have met the objection 
that the whale, having too small a gullet, could not swallow a man, by 
referring to the words in the text, which do not mention the kind of fish, 
but simply state: “The Lord had prepared a great fish to swallow up 
Jonah.” This, they say, might have been any great fish ; for instance, the 
sea-dog of the shark species, in which have been found human beings entire; 
and they also claim that the stomach would have no influence on a living 
being. Generally these well-meant arguments have been far-fetched, and 
have failed to convince the enquirer after truth. We prefer to believe that 
Jonah owed his deliverance to divine interposition, and that the book 
contains the history of an actual occurrence. It was so held by the early 
Jews, and the Savior’s reference to this incident plainly shows us, that he 
did not look upon it as an allegorical tale, but as a real historical event; for 
he says pointedly: “For as Jonas was three days and three nights in the 
whale’s belly, so shall the Son of Man be three days and three nights in 
the heart of the earth.” He knew whereof he spoke. He knew that this 
event had actually occurred, and that it should be a sign unto the wicked 
generation in which he lived. The Jews demanded a sign, and this was 
the sign giventhem. That he could so clearly foretell what should happen 
unto himself, is as great a manifestation of supernatural power as the 
event itself, and it is a striking proof of his divine mission. In this light 
the miracle related in the book of Jonah becomes of the greatest import- 
ance, and it is far from being the puerile narration that so many have 
asserted it to be. It teaches us many valuable lessons. It impresses 
strongly upon our minds that while God is just and cannot look upon sin 
with the least allowance, He is also gracious and merciful, full of wisdom 
and power. 

When the iniquity of Nineveh became so great that the Lord could 
bear with it no longer, He called Jonah to leave his home and take a 
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mission to that city to warn the inhabitants thereof of its impending 
doom. Jonah did not accept his call kindly. Instead of making arrange- 
ments to go the nearest road to Nineveh, he took an opposite direction, 
and paid his fare on board a ship that was going to Tarshish, supposed to 
have been a port in southern Spain. Not following the safe path of duty, 
he rushed headlong into deadly peril. In his extremity he remembered 
the Lord and realized his folly. He prayed earnestly and was miraculously 
delivered. Jonah now went to Nineveh, which at that time was “an ex- 
ceeding great city of three days journey.” The Bible mentions its first 
settlement, and is then silent concerning it for about fifteen hundred 
years, during which time it had reached so enormous a size that Strabo 
says it was larger than Babylon. Jonah went one day’s journey into the 
city and then prophecied against the inhabitants thereof. How eloquent 
the Lord made him that he could convince his hearers of their danger! 
For once a whole people accepted the words of a prophet. How thankful 
he ought to have felt for his success! But his peevish and querulous dis- 
position prevented his enjoying the precious fruits of his labors. To be 
able to predict the downfall of this mighty city was soothing to his vanity, 
but that God would accept the people’s repentance and forgive them, 
angered him. He forgot how lately he had felt the chastening hand of 
the Lord, and how he had himself sued for mercy. Jonah did not have 
charity ; he desired the Lord to verify his prophecy, that in forty days the 
city should be overthrown. How severely the Lord rebuked him for his 
lack of charity! 

Like Jonah, the Elders of Israel have also received the word of the 
Lord and a call to go and cry repentance unto the people; like Jonah, 
they have been called to proclaim the solemn warning that God will 
punish the wicked and pour out upon them His plagues; but, unlike 
Jonah, they seek to reach their missions as soon as possible; and, yet 
more unlike Jonah, they are full of charity, and rejoice exceedingly when 
@ sinner repenteth and turneth away from his sinful ways. How they 
feel to praise God when He uses them as the means of bringing someone 
unto Him! However, there are some who are not entirely free from the 
feelings entertained by Jonah, who look forward with eager longing to the 
time when the angels shall empty the vials of wrath upon the inhabitants 
of the earth. They think the “harvest” is over and the “gleaning” is done, 
and that in a very short time the Lord will call home the missionaries and 
all the Saints, and then punish the nations. We firmly believe that such 
will ultimately be the case; but we are strongly impressed that there is 
still a great deal to be done in the missionary field before the servants of 
God can feel satisfied that they have done al] in their power to warn the 
nations and clear their skirts from the blood and sins of this generation. 
In the revealed word it is made the duty of the servants of God to search 
diligently and unsparingly for those who will accept the Gospel; and 
although the Lord pronounces a woe upon those who shall reject the 
testimony of His servants, yet the warning must reach them first. The 
Elders who are laboring in the Lord’s vineyard should not labor with the 
idea that they will be called home in a few months and the missions be 
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closed, but rather labor under the conviction that the Lord has still a 
great work to do among the nations. With loving zeal they should search 
for the good and the honest, and bring unto them the glad tidings of the 
Gospel. 


Exper W. B. Dougall, Jr., has been honorably released from his labors 
in this office. Brother Dougall arrived in England in September, 1892, 
and was appointed to write for the Star. Soon after he reached here 
his health began to fail, and although relieved of his work in February, 
he*did“not seem to improve, and on May 20 he made a trip to New 
York ; hoping that a sea voyage would be beneficial to him. But on his 
arrival there his condition was such, that it was not considered wise for 
him to recross the ocean, but to return home. 


Tse Guion steamer Alaska wil] sail from Liverpool, August 12. All 
those desiring to emigrate on that date should send in their names, ages 
and destinations as soon as possible. 


RELEASE.—Elder W. A. Beckstead,is honorably released from his labors as 
traveling Elder in the Newcastle Conference, to return_home. 


NEWoA8sTLE CONFERENCE Notice.—The Newcastle Conference will be 
held on Sunday, July 23, 1893, at Hebburn-on-Tyne. Meetings will com- 
mence at 10:30 a.m., and 2:30 and 6:30 p.m. 


ABSTRACT OF CORRESPONDENCE. 


Satt Crry. 

Editor Millennial Star: 

I wap the pleasure of attending al/ thie dedicatory services of the Temple, 
for they were repeated thirty-one times, or twice each day with one day of 
three meetings; there were, besides these, several sessions expressly for the 
Sabbath schools, which were attended by over twelve thousand scholars 
and teachers. This number might have been increased immensely, but 
the railroads failed to see the great opportunity they had of securing the 
sympathies of the people, by giving a nominal rate to the children. The 
parents had already come from far and near at rates too high. Many 
estimates placed this expenditure at near $150,000, so that many Stakes 
had to decline the desire to send the schools, because of the rate, and 
because their purses were already largely depleted. 

The teachings and/spirit of this entire series of meetings were phenouwe- 
nal, and defy description. President Woodruff seemed irrepressible in 
manner and matter, until, in spite of the faith exercised, on the eighth 
day he had to reluctantly succumb. His counselors, however, with less 
weight of years, bravely kept the fervor and inspiration of the Spirit to 
the final close, occasionally calling to their aid their associates of the 
Twelve, and others, whose souls were certainly recipients of the same 
unction, and lit by the same celestial fire. 
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The singing was excellent, as may be supposed. The visiting choirs vied 
with the Salt Lake choir, and some of the renderings were superlatively 
touching and grand. The Manti choir carried captive the hearts of the 
people by singing, “Lord, we come before thee now,” adding to the close 
of each verse a tender refrain, which, in its soft and inimitable beauty, 
sounded as if angelic voices were in close proximity. Brother Easton, 
who was with the Logan choir, sang as a solo that wondrous, “Oh, my 
Father, thou that dwellest,” doing it with an intensity of feeling which 
was almost oppressive; every word told, and if there was a dry eye in that 
gathering, the writer failed to see it. It may—nay, will—be heard again, 
but the memory of its beauty, its sublimity, its grandeur, will ever linger 
long in connection with the glorious services of that eventful time. 

Another striking rendition, which included both words and music, was 
given by the Ogden choir, when they gave “The angels swept their harps 
of gold.” They crowned themselves with laurels in sending home to the 
people the great theme of the Temple itself, and Brother Stephens secured 
the willing homage of every listener, as he led his well trained choir (or 
a portion thereof) in that long familiar song of Zion, “The Spirit of God 
like a fire is burning.” He had conceived the idea of leading the congre- 
gation in the common air, while a florid and startling refrain was given 
by the choir, finally breaking out into the great “Hosannah,” which was 
an echo in music of the indescribable sacred “Hosannah,” which went up 
as a shout from earth to heaven from every congregation day by day. 

The object lessons in the magnificent interior of the Temple were not 
lost, either, upon the vast thousands who traversed its corridors and 
rooms. From the grand brazen font in the basement, as it rested upon its 
twelve life-sized gilded oxen, until the auditorium was reached, there was 
something to arrest the attention. One would note the elaborately 
painted walls; another would be struck by the pure gold and white of 
one more room; some noted the two suggestive paintings made by a 
home artist after visiting the localities represented, viz., “The Hill Cu- 
morah,” in New York state, from which the plates of the Book of Mormon 
were exhumed, and “Adam-Ondi-Ahman,” in the state of Missouri, upon 
the summit of which, as the Prophet Joseph Smith declared, Adam erected 
an altar and there predicted blessings upon his posterity to the latest 
generation. 

Many riveted their gaze upon those stained glass windows which had 
been donated by individual brethren, particularly the ones representing 
“the Angel Moroni delivering the record to the Prophet,” and the wonder- 
ful “first vision” of “the boy” in the woods, where he was administered 
to by “the Father and the Son;” these are really works of art, the latter 
depicting in a nonconventional way one of the greatest events that ever 
were engraven on the scroll of human history. As I stood at the entrance 
to the sealing room, in which this is placed,Sduring the passage of two 
companies, I made it a point to call out from the procession every boy and 
girl, so that an impression of the unmistakable Fatherhood of God and 
the Brotherhood of His Son Jesus Christ, might sink into their youthful 
hearts. To older persons it was suggested that this was “the seed corn” 
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which had produced the grand harvest of souls, whose presence made the 
Temple of God the place for deepest thought. 

Reaching the auditorium there was one feature which exhibited the 
true democracy of the Gospel. As the congregation filed into its attractive 
interior, the poor, the aged, and decrepit were “sent to the front” where 
they could see, hear, and enjoy the services. The thought would obtrude 
itself that in most celebrations among men, the wealthy and influential 
would have secured the “chief places” to the exclusion of the “common 
people.” This lesson was unconsciously made; it was the essential spirit of 
the place and the occasion; and the different nationalities—somewhere 
near twenty—and races, seemed equally at home at that shrine where was 
worshiped that God who made “of one blood all the nations of the earth.” 
The negro, the native Indian, denizens of “the islands of the sea,” and of 
widely separated lands, gave that cosmopolitan aspect which seemed 
befitting the occasion and the house. 

More than seventy thousand persons came under the observation and 
direction of the writer, who stood at the chief entrance at every service 
turning the different grades of Priesthood to the localities assigned them ; 
and as each filed in order (the sisters filling up the body of the hall) it 
was a sight which even when renewed from day to day, seemed to lose 
none of its suggestiveness or interest, but rather to increase. 

It was with intense delight and thanksgiving, too, that we learned that 
President Woodruff was so far recovered from his exhaustion as to enter 
again that holy edifice, and set apart as the President thereof, the veteran 
Lorenzo Snow. A sitting posture had to be retained, and the recipient 
had to kneel to the nonagenarian as he laid his hands in blessing on his 
associate—the friend and brother of many trying years. What would 
we give for a photographic representation of so important, touching 
and suggestive a scene? The angels doubtless have it, and some time with 
superlative interest we may gaze upon it, and upon its counterpart, 
where the Prophet Joseph listened to those beautiful words of ordination, 
“Upon you my fellow servants I confer the Pristhood,” etc. 

With warm regards to all the workers in the British Mission, 


I am your brother, 
Henry W. Nalssitt. 


SPILT MILK. 


A coop deal of plain common-sense is to be found in some of the homeliest 
of our proverbs; while others, that are far more elegantly worded, often 
fall very far short of the truth. They may sound well; but strip off the 
tinsel of the well-turned expressions, and very little of the real ore will 
be discovered lurking underneath. “There’s no good crying over spilt 
milk;” and yet, though the futility of the proceeding is universally 
beleived in theory, how very seldom does the practice coincide with the 
belief! We spill our pails of milk over and over again, and, what is 
worse, we waste precious time in shedding idle tears over our loss! How 
wise were these old Egyptians, if, as runs the legend, they magnified the 
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ndulgence of regret into one of the deadly sins, a feeling to be ought 
against and sternly repressed. 

As this century rushes to its close, our lives are becoming more and 
more crowded; fresh interests, wider flelds of knowledge, new questions 
have arisen in this our age to occupy our minds and thoughts. Life’s little 
day is all too short for the multifarious daily toils, joys, sorrows, matters 
of business, affairs of our own, and others, and minor details which fill it 
to overflowing; and it is certainly too brief to allow us to sit with folded 
hands and tearful eyes brooding over the grave of bitter memories and a 
dead past. Asa great writer has so truly said: “Life is so far like the 
chase that it admits of but little leisure for hesitation, none whatever for 
regret. How should we ever get to the finish, if we must needs stop to 
pick up the fallen or to mourn for the dead?” 

Our dear ones are taken from us; the King of Terrors lays his icy 
finger on their brow, and with them seems to vanish also the sunshine 
from our lives. Earth’s beauty and the countless charms of Nature only 
mock our bitter suffering, and the flowers lose their fragrance, the zest of 
living goes from us, and grief casts its gloomy shadow on our path. In 
spite of all this, however, it will bring us no alleviation to encourage this 
state of things to continue; we must make an effort—a violent one, if 
needs be—to emerge from the darkness which at present threatens to 
obscure our whole horizon, for we cannot spend the rest of our lives in 
the gray twilight of a gentle sorrow. All the ardent, hopeless longing 
which fills our breasts, all the tears that were ever shed, will not bring 
back to us those we have loved and lost; and all that we can do is to 
shoulder manfully the burden laid upon us, rise up and face our trouble, 
and strive to win resignation, if not forgetfulness, by taking up and doing 
bravely our appointed work in the world. 

It is not, however, only the loss of our nearest and dearest by death 
which brings into our lives the element of regret. There are the countless 
misunderstandings, the thoughts and words of bitterness and anger, which 
are always intensified in proportion to our love for the offender. We say or 
do something which no amount of after repentance is capable of undoing, 
and it may be that a few words can have the power to change the whole 
current of our existence, and leave behind them a poisoned sting for 
which there is no antidote. Most disastrous and unforeseen effects some- 
times result from thus yielding to the mistaken impulse of the moment, 
and then—in sackcloth and ashes, we regret those hasty words or rash 
actions which may have ruined two lives, and destroyed not only our own 
chances of happiness, but another’s as well. It is in these cases that the 
practical advice of the friendly proverb should force itself into the midst 
of our useless self-reproaches and sad reflections. 

The milk is spilt, true enough, and by reason of our own carelessness, 
if nothing worse, but what good will it do us to cry over it? On the con- 
trary, let its remembrance prove as a beacon in our path to warn us 
against similar dangers, so that the next time we see the frail barque of 
our happiness about to dash itself to pieces against the rocks, we may be 
able to bring it to a place of safety by the aid of the anchor of past 
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experience and common-sense. There was that investment you thought 
so promising and secure, but which your friends warned you was un- 
reliable and-risky. The people who listen to and act upon the advice 
they ask for are in a small minority; so you walked unheeding into the 
pitfall prepared for you, and—the result fully justified your counselor’s 
warnings. 7'hat pail was overturned, and your money gone beyond recall, 
but tears will not help you in this case either! 

Perhaps some of the most useless hours ever spent by man or woman 
are those which are wasted in vain regrets for that which ‘might have 
been.’ These are words to conjure with, and imagination is too apt to 
invest that particular form of happiness which has evaded our eager grasp 
with a radiancy and a glory which probably it would not in reality have 
possessed. The deprivation of delights that have been tasted can by some 
natures be borne to a certain extent with equanimity; but man, or woman 
either, can seldom think with calm philosophical resignation of joys which 
might have been their portion had affairs turned out or been arranged 
differently. There is scope there for all the idealization of which our 
minds are capable; the picture of what ‘might have been’ shines before 
our enraptured gaze, surrounded by a rose colored halo; and in proportion 
as we exaggerate to ourselves its charms and attractions, we are filled with 
disgust at our present mode of life. 

There are times in the lives of almost every one when the beaten path- 
way diverges into two or more different turnings, and the question arises 
as to which shall be traversed. There is a pause in the daily routine of 
existence; a crisis of some kind has been arrived at, and for good or ill 
our decision must be made. Shall we turn down this shady lane, filled 
with the scent of violets, and wander by the side of the limpid brook, 
babbling sweet music between mossy banks? Or shall we choose by 
preference the dusty, sun-scorched road, dry and monotonous, which 
stretches its interminable length before us? Or, again, shall we cross 
those low-lying meadows to the right, and having climbed the numerous 
stiles and obstacles which bar our path, seek the inviting coolness of the 
green woods beyond? Whichever course we decide on, we must abide by 
our decision; and then, it usually follows that our errant fancy leads us 
into wild imaginings as to what would have been our lot had our steps 
led us in another direction. It is the unattainable, the flower which grows 
just beyond our reach, the happiness which is not ours, and never ean be, 
which possesses such a charm for the majority of human beings. Our 
choice has been made, however, and it is too late now for idle regrets ; so, 
if we are wise, we will try to console ourselves like the fox in the fable, 
and say that perhaps, after all, the other paths might not have proved so 
charming as we imagined them, and that ‘all is for the best, in the best of 
all possible worlds?’ 

In some cases the pail of milk takes the form of failure,either in one 
particular undertaking upon whose success we have set our hearts, or in 
a series of petty disappointments which sap our vital energy, and threaten 
eventually to overshadow our lives. What can be more bitter than the 
conviction of failure to a man whose ambition has soared high as the eagle, 
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and descended with the rapidity of a rocket? The dreams of his boyhood, 
the hard work and never-tiring activity of his later years, his eager efforts 
to attain the object of his hopes, be it the laurel wreath, the golden crown, 
a scheme of scientific importance, or what you will—all is wasted, and he 
feels inclined to say with Balzac, when the world went so awry with him, 
and even his brilliant genius availed him nothing: ‘Hélas, c’est une vie 
manquée!’ 

It has sometimes happened, though, that failure has led to after-success, 
and perseverance and dogged persistency have reached the winning-post 
in triumph, while faint-heartedness and despondency have fallen out of 
the race. 

Besides the causes for regret which we have already mentioned, there 
are the constantly recurring pin-pricks of daily life, which are sometimes 
harder to bear patiently than a great sorrow demanding an heroic effort. 
We are always upsetting our milk-pails, and then sitting down to cry, 
instead of making the best of it. We make mistakes—who is there that 
does not? We lose opportunities either for our own advancement or for 
doing good to our friends. We make a fiasco of our business affairs; 
we enter into arrangements against the advice of others, and which we 
afterwards repent; we form undesirable intimacies, from which we find it 
difficult to retire gracefully; we are extravagant, and run into debt—in 
fact, the number of ways in which we spill our milk is legion; but instead 
of mending matters, it is only adding to our folly to be for ever bemoan- 
ing it. If our regret makes us wiser for the future, well and good; but 
even then it must not be indulged in to a great extent; and we fear in 
most cases our tears have not even that excuse, for when they are dried, 
we usually set to work, repeating the spilling and crying process all over 
again !—Chambers’ Journal. 
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(Summarized from Territorial papers. ) 

Garfield Beach was formally opened to the public on June 1, and something over three 
thousand peuple visited the resort during the day. 

Henry W. Hooten, of Salt Lake City, recently received a patent from the government 
for an improved street car. Mr. Hooten’s patent does away entirely with the unsightly 
poles and dangerous overhead wires, in that his device consists of mechanism driven by 
springs. 

On May 29, there was a dispute between two Chinamen at Bingham. One of them, 
Lee Yeu, drew a revolver and shot the other, Lee Que, the ball entering the latter’s foot 
near the upper part, and passing clear through so that it could be removed from the sole 
with a pair of forceps. 

A certificate of incorporation of the Salt Lake City Copper Manufacturing company 
was filed with Secretary Richards, on May 24. The company is incorporated under the 
laws of Colorado, and is organized to carry on the business of smelting, reducing and 
refining ores, also the manufacture and selling of copper wire, sheets and all forms of 
copper products; also the buying, leasing, operating and selling of mines and stone 
quarries, also the buying and selling of ores and their products, holding and operating 
smelting plants, etc. The capital stock is placed at $750,000, divided into 7,500 shares, of 
the par value of $100 each, the stock to be non-assessable. 
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